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The cowicall Htttorie of 

Baltha, Madam, I goe with all conucnient fpeecfe. 

Torn a Come on trrijja, 1 haue vvorke in hand 
That you yet know not of •, weele fee our husbands 
before they thinke of vs ? 

Nerritfa. Shall they fee vs ? 

Portia . They fhall T^errifa : but in fuch a habitc, 
that they fhall thinke we are acccmphflied 
with that welackc? He hold thee any wager 
when we are both accoutered hke young men, 
ileproue the prettier fellow of the two, 
and wcare my dagger with the brauer grace, 
and fpeake betweene the change of man and bov, 
with a reede voycc, and turne two minfing fteps 
into a manly Unde j and fpeake offrayes 
like a fine bragging youth : and tell quaint lyes 
how honorable Ladies fought mylouc, 
which I denying, they fell ficke and dyed. 

I could not doe withall : then rle repenf, 

and wilh for all that, that I had not killd them 5 

And twenty of thefc punie lies ile tell, 

that men fhall fweare I haue difeontinued fchoole 

aboue a twelue-moneth : 1 haue within my minde 

a thoufand raw tricks of thefe bragging lacks, 

which I will pra&ife. 

Nernjf, Why, fhall we turne to men ? 

c Portia . Fre, what a qucfiioif s that, 
if thou wert nere a lewd interpreter : 

But come, ile tell thee all my my whole deuioe 
when I am in my coach, which fiayes for vs 
at the Parke gate *, and therefore haf J away, 
for we muff meafure twenty miles to day. Exeunt, 

Enter Clown e andjejjica, 

Clcwne* Yes truly, for fooke you, the finnes of the Father are fa 
belaid vpon the children, therefore I promife you, I fcareyou, I 
was alwaies plaine with you, and Co now I fpeake my- agitation of 
the matter: therefore be a good chere, for truly I tbinke you arc 
darand, there is but one hope in it that can doe you any good, and 
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-the Merchant of Venice, 

fat ijfeue a k’mde of bart'avd hope neither. 

hOt* And what hope is that I pray thee ? 

Ciome. Marry you may partly hope that your Father got you 

t that you are not the Icwes daughter. 
r t’effic*. That were a kind of baftard hope in dccde,fo the finnes 
of my mother Ihould bevifitcdvpon me. 

fiome. Truly then I fcare you are damnd both by father and 
mothers thus when I Ihun Scilla your father, 1 fall into Canbdu 
your mother s well, you arc gone both waves. 

’ j'jjjM' x fhall be fau’d by my husband, he hath made me a Chn- 

omt. Truly the more to blame he, we were Chrirtians enow 
before, in as many as could well hue one by another : this making 
of ChriOians will raife the price of Hogs,ifwe grow all to be pork 
caters, we (hall not fliortly haue a r a liter on the coles for mony. v 
Enter Lorenzo, 

left. lie fell my husband Lmncelet what you fay, here he come ? 

Loren. Khali grow iealious of you fhortly Lamcelet, if you thus 

get my wife into cornet $ i? 

Nay, you neede not feare vs Lorenzo, Lamcelet and 1 arc 
out, he tells me flatly there’s no mercy for mee in heauen, bccaufe 
1 am a lewes daughter : and he fayes you are no good member of 
the common-wealth, for in conuertitig Icwes to Chrirtians, you 
raife the price ofporkc. 

Loren. I rttall aunfwerc that better to the common-wealth than 
you can the getting vp of the Negroes belly : the Moore is with 
child by you Lttmcelet f 

Clowe. It is much that the Moore fhould be more then rca- 
fon : but if fhe be lefTc then an honcfl woman, (he is indeede more 
thenltookehcrfor. 

Loren. How euery foole can play vpon the word , I thinke the 
bed grace of wit will fhortly turne into filence, and difcourle grow 
commendable in none onely but Parrats: goe in firra , bid them 
prepare for dinner ? 

[lome. That is done fir, they hau<* all ftomacks ? 

Loren. Goodly Lord what a wit fnapper are you, than bid them 
prepare dinner? 

G i C burnt. 




